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£be  IRaisino  of  tbe  Sopbomore  Iflag 

FANNY  GREGORY  TO 
(Concluded) 

The  noise  below  ceased  as  suddenly  as  it  had  arisen,  but  the 
watchers  on  the  stairs  were  loath  to  move.  One  consolation  lay  in 
the  successful  raising  of  their  flag,  for  overhead  on  the  tall,  sombre 
flagpole  the  gorgeous  green  and  gold  was  peacefully  flapping  in  the 
night  breeze.  In  low,  muffled  tones  the  flagraisers  related  their 
experience  to  the  guards.  Ares,  they  were  seen—  two  Junior  boys 
had  passed  up  the  side  hill  and  signalled  up  to  them.  It  wasn’t 
noise  which  had  given  them  away— it  was  the  moon.  What  had 
made  that  peaceful  orb  so  bright?  But  the  Juniors  were  neutral; 
the  Juniors  would  not  interfere — besides,  they  did  not  boast  ol  much 
love  for  the  Seniors 

It  was  during  the  above  meditation  that  the  noise  again  burst 
forth  from  below.  The  sextette  drew  long  breaths- -then  forth  burst 
their  inward  feelings!  Laugh  after  laugh  pealed  through  the 
supposed  vacant  building.  The  Automatic  (dock!  I  hat  clock  a 
mere  ticking  contrivance  with  an  unearthly  grinding  sound  every 
five  minutes;  that,  clock,  a  perfectly  harmless  article,  had  caused 
irregular  breathing  and  freezing  fears!  The  Sophomores  in  their 
exuberance  of  excitement  descended  the  stairs.  They  forgot 
followers  and  Juniors  and  danced  a  hoedown,  or  rather  an  attempt 
at  one,  outside  the  principal’s  room.  Bumpety-bump  back  and 
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forth  flew  the  swiftly-swinging  feet,  keeping  time  to  the  pound, 
pound,  of  the  leader’s  fist  as  it  came  in  contact  with  the  wall 
alongside  the  principal’s  door. 

The  noire  rose  in  a  frightful  tumult  and  echoed  and  groaned 
through  the  dark  recesses  of  the  building,  but  the  nineteen  ten 
students  cared  not  for  that,  Thov  had  accomplished  their  task— 
hence  all  danger  was  over.  Still  the  noise  continued,  so  that  one 
from  the  street  no  doubt  would  have  thought  an  earthquake  was  in 

action.  Tired,  breathless  and  a  little  less  elated,  they  sat  down  on 
the  lower  laboratory  steps  to  rest,  but  to  their  astonishment  the 
noise  continued! 

The  Sophomores  jumped  up  in  dismay.  Some  ran  to  the  top  of 
the  stairs  which  led  below;  the  others  allowed  their  hair  to  stand  on 
end  while  they  stood  breathless.  Could  it  be  echoes?  Could  it  be 
another  clock?  It  was  entirely  too  pronounced  for  either.  It  meant 
but  one  thing — namely,  that  someone  else  was  engaged  in  dancing  a 
hoedown.  The  sounds  seemed  to  come  from  the  lower  part  of  the 
building,  from  the  room  which  lay  directly  beneath  the  principal’s. 
The  “Fourth  Lad’s”  suggestion  of  its  being  the  two  Junior  boys 
seemed  preposterous. 

The  fears  of  the  sextette  being  exhausted,  they  assumed.  The 
“Gypsy,”  followed  by  the  “Swede,”  crept  down  the  main  staiis  to 
the  dangerous  lower  floor.  The  "Gypsy”  gained  the  door  which  led 
into  the  room  of  the  fourth  grade.  The  door  creaked  at  the  light 
touch  of  her  hand,  but  it  opened  sufficiently  to  allow  her  to  see  a 
small  group  of  almost  indistinguishable  figures  gathered  around  the 
south  window.  The  creaking  door  had  evidently  frightened  them, 
for  overhead  they  flourished  weapons  in  the  shape  of  geographies. 

The  “Gypsy”  waited  no  longer.  She  quietly  ran  up  the  flight  of 
stairs  which  led  to  the  first  landing.  Here  she  joined  the  “Swede.” 
to  whom  she  related  the  startling  details.  Together  they  leaned 
over  the  parapet  and  watched  the  groaning  door  slowly  swing  open, 
bringing  into  view  the  first  dark,  unrecognizable  form.  The  others 
followed  in  his  steps.  The  two  unexpected  on  the  parapet  leaned 
far  over,  and  on  the  return  swing  of  the  door  gave,  it  a  hard  push 
which  ended  in  striking  the  second  unknown  full  in  the  face. 

To  the  silent  amusement  of  those  above  a  skirmish  took  place 
on  the  lower  floor.  The  second  and  injured  insisted  that  tin-  fiist  of 
his  party  had  slammed  the  door  in  his  face  on  purpose,  and, 
likewise,  the  first  denied  the  accusations.  And  still  the  identity  of 
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the  members  of  the  second  party  was  unknown  to  the  eager  listeners 
on  the  landing. 

Slowly  and  quietly  the  two  bolder  sophomores  crept  up  the 
remaining  stairs,  and  the  sextette  planned  to  defend  their  flag  upon 
the  laboratory  steps.  They  liner!  up  in  preparation  for  defense,  and 
this  meant  "Seniors,  Juniors.  Freshmen — beware!”  The  Sophomore 
class  possessed  an  abundance  of  fighting  spirit,  and  not  another  class 
in  t lie  school  would  dare  defy  them.  But  what  about  the  two 
Junioi  boys?  Could  they  fight?  The  Sophomores  jerked  their 
unsteady  feet  and  planted  them  more  firmly  on  the  stairs.  After 
all.  the  Juniors  were  neutral.  Under  that  impression  the  Sophomores 
were  satisfied.  The  lantern  was  extinguished,  and,  as  its  dingy  light 
faded  from  view,  the  Sophomores  prepared  for  the  first  stroke  of 
battle. 

The  enemy  chose  to  ascend  the  forward  steps,  their  almost 
nois  less  footsteps  and  only  a  few  whispers  disclosing  the  fact.  They 
appeared  to  the  anxious  watchers  mere  shadows.  On  gaining  the 
high  school  floor  they  came  to  a  standstill  and  in  almost  inaudible 
tones  conversed  with  one  another.  On  hands  and  knees  they  crept 
toward  the  laboratory  steps,  where  the  Sophomores  were  preparing 
to  deal  them  the  unexpected. 

“Van!  Van!  Put  us  wise!”  came  from  the  intruders.  They 
were  no  enemies,  after  all.  “You’re  on!”  came  from  the  guttural 
throat  of  the  nearest  flagraiser.  In  a  second  the  sextette  was  among 
them,  and  their  identity  was  discovered.  There  were  two  Freshmen 
-  "A2”  and  "Blondie”—  and  two  “prodigals.” 

Their  tale  was  a  queer,  laughable  one.  To  be  sure,  they  had 
heard  about  “doin’s  at  the  high  school.”  and  they  wanted  “to  get  in 
on  the  fun.”  They  had  hailed  from  their  Commercial  street 
rendezvous,  and  had  met  the  guard  outside  near  the  rear  entrance. 
“The  guard?”  This  was  news  to  the  flagraisers.  “The  guard— what 
guard?”  "A  grammar  school  youngster,  of  course.”  The  new 
intruders  related  their  story.  He  said  he  was  “on”;  and  he  must 
have  known  about  the  flagraising,  for  he  was  was  walking  up  and 
down  the  outer  platform  as  important  as  the  “main  spoke”  himself. 
“And  he  said  he  was  on  guard?”  “Indeed  he  did;  and  he  was 
offered  fifty  cents  if  he  would  tell  who  was  on  the  inside,  but  he 
refused.” 

The  Sophomores,  after  several  attempts  at  frowns  and 
displeasure,  burst  out  laughing.  The  fact  of  their  being  protected 
by  a  guard  unknown  to  them  was  a  queer  affair.  1  he  Amateui 
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Lockbreaker”  explained  that  the  honored  selfstanding  guard  would 
certainly  have  told  if  he  had  known  the  facts,  “for  it  is  said  that  he 
will  stand  on  his  head  an  hour  for  ten  cents.’ 

After  the  guard  question  was  settled  with,  the  new  intrude!  s 
began  to  look  around  for  fun.  The  Sophomores  insisted  that  there 
was  no  fun  to  be  had,  and  they  moved  to  abandon  the  building  at 
once.  The  curious  quartette  refused— as  they  had  entered  for  fun 
and  fun  they  were  going  to  have.  The  desperadoes,  followed  bv 
their  anxious  Sophomore  bodyguard,  entered  the  Junior  room.  I  he 
first  prodigal  preferred  to  rest  awhile,  and  the  instructor’s  chair  was 
appropriated  for  his  use.  This  paiticular  gentleman  was  not  a 
mischief  maker — for  he  allowed  the  other  members  of  his  party  to  do 
all  the  damage.  They  marched  down  the  side  aisles  in  search  of  the 
desk  of  the  one,  lonely,  much-abused  Senior,  and  on  discovering  it 
took  steps  to  remove  it  from  the  room. 

Again  the  Sophomores  protested— but  in  vain.  Slowly  the 
stubborn  screws  were  dislodged,  and  the  two  flagraisers.  as  well  as 
the  desk,  began  to  tremble.  The  critical  moment  ai rived;  the 
Freshmen  grabbed  the  desk  for  a  final  lurch.  Through  the  door 
came  the  unexpected  eighth  grade  guard,  his  arms  waving  frantically 
above  his  head.  The  street  light  from  the  outer  corner  exposed  his 
appearance- — hat  gone,  hair  on  end,  face  pale  and  mouth  wide  open. 
The  guilty  ten  cast  excited,  questioning  glances  upon  him.  He  gave 
a  yell  which  made  e’en  the  newcomers'  hearts  stand  still:  “The 
main  spoke!  The  prof!  Jigger!  Jigger!” 

At  the  same  instant  the  school  gong  sounded.  Peal  after  peal 
rang  through  the  silent  darkness  of  th(>  building.  In  the  Junior 
room  a  terrible  scuffling  took  place.  Hurried  feet  sought  refuge  in 
the  cloak  halls,  behind  chairs  and  down  the  rear  stairs.  One  second 
of  noise — then  all  was  quiet. 

****** 

Below  and  hidden  behind  the  stairs  which  led  down  to  the 
primary  grade  two  Junior  boys  were  laughing  their  mirth  into  their 
coat  sleeves.  Excited  intruders  ran  past  the  hidden  Juniors  in  their 
mad  stampede  down  the  stairs.  The  Juniors  were  well  aware  of  the 
state  of  affairs  in  their  room;  and  they  knew  that  if  any  serious 
damage  should  be  done  the  Sophomores  would  suffer  for  it.  and  that 
the  only  wav  the  above  proceedings  could  be  cheeked  would  be  In- 
giving  the  housebreakers  a  scare.  It  was  they  who  had  rung  the 
gong  with  such  excellent  results.  To  them  it  had  seemed  as  though 
a  hurricane  were  in  action  above,  followed  by  a  suppressed  calm. 
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1  he  Juniors,  proud  of  the  success  of  their  undertaking,  escaped 
unnoticed  through  a  rear  door. 

****** 

Outside,  and  in  front  of  the  building,  an  exciting  squabble  was 
taking  place.  1  he  before  frightened  heroes  now  realized  that  it  was 
all  a  joke.  "  No,  I  just  won’t  tolerate  this”  met  their  ears  as  they 
escaped  into  the  corridors  above.  They  were  fooled,  and  by  whom? 
Hv  Juniors,  of  couise.  The  Sophomores,  relieved  to  breathe  free  air 
once  more,  began  to  disband.  The  Juniors  had  played  them  a  good 
turn,  and  were  satisfied;  but  the  Freshmen  and  their  friends 
remained  indignant.  They  insisted  upon  re-entering  the  building  in 
search  of  the  two  guilty  Juniors.  The  Sophomores  gave  the 
headstrong  quartette  ample  advice,  accompanied  by  threats  and 
promises. 

At  this  time,  and  from  the  bushes  on  the  other  side  of  the 
street,  came  three  more  intruders,  one  Sophomore  and  two  Freshmen. 
I  hey  were  wildly  welcomed  by  the  barbaric  trio — for  by  this  time 
the  non-mischief  "prodigal”  had  entirely  dropped  out  of  the  game — 
but  the  Sophomores  received  them  in  a  manner  full  of  contempt. 
The  window  on  the  ground  floor  was  then  opened,  and  the  boys, 
bent  on  mischief,  clambered  in.  The  sophomores  moved  towards 
home.  The  “Gypsy”  and  one  other,  the  leader,  hesitated.  Inside 
the  building  they  heard  the  stamping  of  the  barbarian  feet,  and  they 
then  awoke  to  the  enormity  of  the  offense — but  nothing  could  be 
done.  The  boys  above  were  bent  on  adventure,  more  so  than 
mischief.  The  two  Sophomores  conversed  with  the  non-mischief 
“prodigal,”  who  chose  to  remain  on  the  outside  of  the  building;  so 
his  safety  was  assured. 

Overhead  a  single  cloud  floated  over  the  telltale  moon.  The 
stars  grew  dim;  and  a  cold  wind  sprang  up  from  the  direction  of  the 
river.  Somewhere  a  lonesome,  warning  clock  struck  ten.  In  a 
disgusted,  yet  humiliated  manner  the  two  remaining  Sophomores 
turned  to  go.  They  left  the  half-frozen  “prodigal”  leaning  against 
the  rail  of  the  front  steps,  trying  to  find  consolation  in  gazing  at  the 
stars.  Overhead,  unconscious  of  the  disturbance  which  it  had 
caused,  the  proud  Sophomore  flag  of  gorgeous  green  and  gold  floated 
back  and  forth  in  triumphant  glory,  little  knowing  that  it  was  to  be 
rudely  pulled  down  the  following  morning  bv  one  whose  authority 
in  the  school  stood  higher  than  that  of  the  Sophomores — the 
Principal! 
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Hn  Hunt  for  a 

G.  A  II. 

The  night  before  the  big  Thanksgiving  gome  between  Stantoid 
and  California  we  had  celebrated  in  the  good  old  Stanford  way 
consequently  I  overslept  the  next  morning  In  fact,  that  is  a  habit 
of  mine  on  all  auspicious  occasions;  and  the  more  auspicious  the 
occasion  the  longer  I  oversleep.  Hence  the  clock  in  the  hall  down 
stairs  was  striking  the  hour  of  noon  when  I  at  last  came  to  m\ 
senses. 

My  sister  was  to  arrive  on  the  12:15  train  to  witness  the  game 
and  remain  with  me  over  the  week’s  end.  I  was  to  have  met  her  at 
the  station  and  to  have  taken  her  to  lunch — at  least  she  thought 
I  was 

Realizing  the  time  of  day  I  hastily  arose  and  looked  about  for 
my  clothing.  I  was  sure  I  had  put  it  in  that  particular  spot  the 
night  before.  It  wras  not  there  now,  although  my  shoes  were  still 
under  the  bed  where  I  had  put  them  for  safe  keeping  My  clothes 
were  not  to  be  found  anywhere  in  the  room,  and  a  careful  search 
revealed  nothing  save  that  the  closet  door  was  locked  and  the  key 
gone.  I  rushed  wildly  out  into  the  hall,  but  only  a  row  of  carefully 
locked  doors,  with  pairs  of  muddv  shoes  set  outside  of  each, 
confronted  me.  I  tiied  the  door  to  the  attic,  where  we  kept  our 
trunks,  and,  incidentally,  our  best  clothes — but  this  was  also  locked 
and  the  key  missing. 

1  fear  I  should  have  attended  the  game  in  evening  clothes  if  the 
bovs  had  not  been  so  thoughtful  of  my  welfare  and  locked  them  up 
so  tightly.  I  now  perceived  the  joke— or  rather  what  I  thought  was 
meant  for  a  joke- — although  the  humor  of  it  escaped  me  for  the*  time 
being  The  boys,  knowing  my  failing  had  stolen  mv  clothes,  and 
aftei  locking  up  any  others  that  I  might  have  been  likely  to  get,  had 
gone  off,  presumably  to  the  game,  and  left  me  to  get  myself  and  my 
sister  there  the  best  I  might  Fortunately  they  had  not  taken  my 
overcoat  or  hat,  so  putting  these  on  1  sat  on  the  top  step  to  await 
farther  developments. 

I  had  discovered  that  my  two  tickets  which  I  had  bought  with 
my  father’s  hard-earned  money  were  also  missing,  but  I  did  not 
despair,  for  I  thought  Grace  would  perhaps  be  able  to  get  some 
equally  as  good. 

At  one  o’clock  the  doorbell  rang,  and  I  leaned  over  the  banister 
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and  roared  down  "Come  in !”  The  door  opened  and  Grace  entered. 
Heavens!  Did  mv  eyes  deceive  me?  Three  other  girls,  who  were 
not  my  sisters,  also  entered,  and  all  stood  in  the  hall,  gazing  up  at 
so  unusual  an  appearance.  1  retreated  and  called  down  to  Grace  to 
come  n p  quickly.  The  other. girls  looked  dazed,  but  Grace  at  length 
got  them  into  the  parlor  and  came  up. 

T  briefly  explained  my  situation  to  her  and  asked  her  help.  She 
Mas  familiar  with  my  “lapses”  and  was  not  so  astonished  as  one 
might  imagine.  She  ran  down  stairs  and  in  a  moment  returned  and 
announced  that  between  herself  and  the  other  girls  (who,  by  the 
way,  she  explained  she  had  asked  to  come  with  her  at  the  last 
moment)  they  thought  thev  might  rig  me  out  in  some  of  their  clothes 
and  that  I  might  go  to  the  game  as  their  aunt. 

1  didn’t  take  to  the  idea  immediately,  but  as  I  saw  no  other  way 
of  getting  to  the  game,  I  consented — and  Grace  sent  the  girls  off 
with  explicit  directions  to  bring  the  largest  things  they  could  find. 
Grace,  herself,  went  after  the  tickets. 

In  half  an  hour  she  returned  with  five  tickets,  which,  she 
explained  to  me,  had  been  managed  only  by  shifting  some  other 
people  and  by  the  use  of  her  most  “beamish”  smile  upon  the 
ticket  seller. 

The  other  girls  soon  came — and  if  a  large  amount  of  clothes 
would  have  made  me  a  lady  J  am  sure  I  should  have  been  the  most 
‘  sci  umptious”  lady  in  the  land  They  must  have  brought  everything 
they  possessed,  ns  they  had  three  large  suitcases  full  of  clothes  for 
this  special  occasion.  There  were  short  walking  skirts,  and  lovely 
light  green  dresses  with  trains  to  them;  fluffy  waists  and  plain  ones; 
and  everything  else  that  seemed  to  me  requisite  to  the  making  up  of 
a  perfect  lady’s  wardrobe 

Although  I  did  not  present  a  Parisian  appearance  when  \  came 
down,  I  think  at  least  I  should  have  been  taken  for  a  woman.  I  had 
chosen  the  longest  of  the  dark  skirts:  the  largest,  waist,  however, 
happened  to  be  one  of  those  fussy  things  with  lots  of  ribbon  and 
other  stuff  on  it.  This  missed  fastening  by  several  inches,  but  this 
deficiency  I  remedied  by  adding  a  little  more  fussiness  to  it  and 
wearing  my  own  overcoat.  My  own  soft  hat  I  had  artistically 
draped  with  a  green  veil  and  tied  it  under  my  chin.  A  pair  of  blue 
nose  glasses  and  my  best  white  gloves  completed  my  attire.  1  he 
girls  raved  over  me  and  one  of  them  insisted  that  I  wear  her  furs. 

Although  the  humor  of  the  situation  had  not  yet  struck  me.  it 
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evidently  had  struck  the  girls,  for  they  called  me  ‘‘Auntie”  and 
planned  all  sorts  of  things  for  my  comfort.  As  I  stand  six  feet  one 
in  my  stocking  feet,  I  objected  to  the  “Auntie”  part  of  it,  and 
demanded  that  they  call  me  “Aunt.” 

We  got  to  the  field  without  attracting  undue  attention  and  were 
taken  to  our  seats  But  horrors  again!  As  the  usher  led  us  to  our 
seats  I  began  to  feel  nervous  chills  creeping  up  and  down  my  back. 
He  led  us  straight  towards  the  Berkeley  bleachers.  I.  who  had 
fondly  hoped  to  sit  among  the  Stanford  rooters,  found  myself 
knocking  elbows  with  a  fat  Berkeleyite  who  appeared  to  imagine 
that  the  success  of  the  game  depended  entirely  on  the  use  of  his  voice. 

As  we  arrived  a  little  late  and  as  the  players  had  already 
appeared  on  the  field,  no  one  noticed  the  queer  old  lady  in  the  green 
veil.  It  was  almost  impossible  to  see  through  both  the  veil  and  the 
glasses,  so  Grace  carefully  arranged  my  veil  so  as  to  conceal  my 
cropped  head  but  to  leave  my  face  free  I  felt  like  shaking  Grace, 
and  no  doubt  she  realized  that  I  did,  for  she  kept  as  far  from  my 
reach  as  possible.  Of  course,  the  fault  was  all  mine — but,  as  I  said 
before,  the  humor  of  the  situation  had  not  struck  me. 

I  managed  to  control  myself  fairly  well  during  the  first  of  the 
game,  but  when  Cook  made  his  famous  run  I  simply  could  not  keep 
quiet  another  moment.  I  began  to  cheer — faintly  at  first,  because  I 
was  the  only  one  of  the  Stanfords  on  our  part  of  the  grandstand — 
but  as  the  excitement  increased  1  forgot  that  I  was  an  aunt;  forgot 
that  1  was  not  among  the  Stanford  rooters;  forgot  that  I  was  the 
only  one  among  hundreds  of  the  Berkeley  side  who  was  for  Stanford. 

I  yelled!  I  yelled,  1  tell  you!! 

1  yelled  for  Stanford;  I  yelled  tor  the  team;  1  gave  three  times 
three  cheers  for  Cook!  When  the  Stanford  rooters  gave  the  “railroad 
yell’  I  joined  in  with  all  my  might,  and.  throwing  myself  at  some 
poor  innocent  head,  1  waved  my  arms  and  whistled  with  all  my 
might. 

1  was  brought  to  my  senses  only  by  a  vigorous  punch  from 
Grace,  and  her  voice  crying  wildly  into  my  ear,  “Oh,  Auntie, 
Auntie!”  I  ceased  mv  demonstrations  abruptly  and  looked  at  her. 
1  hen  I  realized  what  1  had  done  and  sank  into  my  seat  with  a  groan. 
For  the  first  time  I  noticed  the  suspicious  quiet  that  had  fallen 
around  me,  and  on  looking  up  found  myself  to  be  the  attracting 
center  for  a  hundred  pair  of  eyes,  or  more.  Perhaps  it  did  look  queer 
for  an  elderly  lady  in  a  green  veil  (which,  by  the  way,  along  with  my 
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hat  was  hanging  down  my  back")  to  be  behaving  in  so  conspicuous  a 
manner.  But  then  the  score  was  14-10  in  Stanford’s  favor. 

Grace  straightened  my  furs  and  hat,  murmuring  audibly  to  the 
other  girls,  “Poor  Auntie!  She  gets  worse  and  worse.  This. is  her 
one  mania,  you  know.  And  I  saw  her  discreetly  tap  her  forehead. 
I  also  heard  a  woman  behind  me  say,  “How  awful;  poor  thing!”  and 
another  said,  “How  disgraceful  to  bring  her  here!”  But  I  didn’t 
care — ior  the  score  was  14-10  in  Stanford’s  favor. 

I' or  fully  ten  minutes  of  the  second  half  I  was  a  model  aunt,  but 
when  Cook  “got  busy”  with  the  ball  I  forgot  myself  again  and  this 
time  yelled  nearly  as  bad  as  before.  This  time  I  was,  however, 
brought  to  my  senses  by  a  vicious  punch  in  the  ribs,  while  a 
masculine  voice  squeaked  in  my  ear,  “Cut  it  out,  my  boy — we  know 

you.  After  the  game - ”  and  the  fat  Berkeleyite  finished  his 

sentence  with  another  crack  at  my  ribs 

After  that  I  didn’t  care  who  knew  rhat  I  was  a  man.  I  took  my 
hat  and  veil  in  one  hand  and  my  muff  in  the  other  and  yelled  to  my 
heart’s  content.  I  had  lost  the  blue  glasses  somewhere,  too;  but 
when  at  the  end  of  the  first  half  the  boaid  showed  22-14  in  Stanford’s 
favor,  I  didn’t  care  if  the  populace  thought  I  was  six  men. 

We  left  the  field  and  I  hailed  a  carriage  to  take  us  home,  for  I 
refused  to  walk  back  in  such  a  rig  with  the  crowd.  I  had  helped  the 
girls  in  and  was  about  to  step  in  myself,  when  I  was  seized  from 
behind  and  thrown  out  into  the  middle  of  the  street. 

I  looked  up  just  in  time  to  sec  two  Berkeley  boys  whom  I  knew 
step  into  the  carriage  and  take  my  place  and  drive  away.  They 
both  waved  their  hats  at  me  over  the  back  seat.  I  picked  myself  up 
from  the  mud  and  “took  ’cross  lots”  for  home — for  I  had  seen  my 
house  boys  coming  singing  down  the  road. 
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IReclamation  of  tbe  Hrifc  Xanbs 
in  tbe  Mest 


A  few  centuries  ago  very  little  was  thought  of  the  desert  regions 
of  the  world  except  that  they  were  in  the  way— an  obstacle  to  the 
progress  of  civilization.  When  we  think  of  ancient  Egypt,  how  her 
people  were  kept  huddled  close  to  the  river  Nile,  we  see  that  their 
very  existence  depended  on  the  overflow  of  the  banks  of  that  famous 
river.  Only  a  few  years  ago,  comparatively,  a  part  of  our  great  west 
was  termed  “The  Great  American  Desert1’’  by  some  of  our  most 
intelligent  and  influential  citizens. 

In  nearly  all  grand  divisions  we  find  the  desert  or  arid  lands  on 
or  near  the  heat  tropics  because  it  is  here  that  we  find  the  tropical 
calms  or  the  drying  trade  winds  blowing  towards  the  heat  equator, 
thus  drying  the  lands  over  which  they  blow  by  an  increase  in  the 
absolute  humidity  without  a  change  in  the  relative  humidity  of  the 
“trades.”  Mountains  and  distance  from  the  sea  have  also  a  very 
noticeable  effect  upon  the  amount  of  precipitation  in  many  parts 
of  the  world. 

Mountains  play  a  very  important  part  in  producing  arid  lands  in 
our  own  country.  This  conclusion  is  very  easily  reached  when  we 
notice  that  the  Great  Basin  is  entirely  sunoundod  by  various  chains 
of  the  Rocky  mountain  system  and  that  the  so-called  Great  American 
Desert  bounds  the  Rockies  on  the  east.  Verv  much  rain  and  snow 
fall  on  the  mountains  because  the  winds,  in  passing  over  them, 
become  cooled .  raising  their  relative  humidity  and  dropping  their 
moisture— thus  producing  mountain  torrents  or  streams,  many  of 
which  are  fed  by  the  melting  of  glaciers  or  perpetual  snows. 

Throughout  the  arid  lands  of  Colorado,  Texas,  Kansas,  Nebraska, 
New  Mexico,  Arizona  and  the  Great  Basin  the  rainfall  is  so  light 
that,  naturally  little  but  buffalo  grass,  sagebrush  and  cactus  grows. 
Annuals  useful  to  mankind  are  but  few  in  such  regions.  The  soil  is 
adobe  except  near  the  foot  of  the  mountains.  Not  infrequently 
small  areas  of  cement  soil  are  to  be  found,  for  not  even  cacti  or 
sagebrush  will  thrive  on  cement. 

A  few  years  ago  little  of  our  “arid  west”  was  under  cultivation, 
but  the  constant  increase  and  advancement  of  our  population  is 
producing  a  greater  demand  for  agricultural  lands  than  ever 
before  felt. 

This  demand  for  good  land  has  attracted  the  attention  of  the 
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ever-alert  American  citizens,  corporations,  and  even  the  government 
itself  and  has  caused  all  to  take  a  deep  interest  in  the  reclamation  of 
our  arid  lands.  Much  has  been  done  and  much  more  remains  to  be 
done  before  the  “dry”  lands  are  under  irrigation.  Private  citizens 
have  done  much  in  making  their  homes  on  such  land— improving  it 
bjr  clearing,  leveling,  building  fences  and  digging  the  smaller 
irrigating  ditches;  corporations  have  obtained  control  of  much 
"raw  land,  without  water,  and  have  greatly  increased  their  wealth 
by  constructing  large  canals  and  by  encouraging  many  settlers  to 
come  and  raise  sugar  beets,  alfalfa,  grains,  fruits  of  various  kinds 
and  vegetables:  and  then  the  corporations’  extremity  became  the 
government’s  opportunity. 

Our  government  has  constructed  several  large  reservoirs  and 
canals  east  of  the  Rockies,  but  in  the  midst  of  these  mountains  she 
is  at  present  doing  wonderful  things.  Near  Montrose,  Colorado,  a 
tunnel  is  being  dug  through  a  mountain,  which  will  carry  water  from 
the  Gunnison  river  to  an  arid  valley,  reclaiming  many  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  acies  of  the  best  soil  for  fruit  in  the  United  States.  In 
Grand  Valley,  Colorado,  the  reclamation  service  has  surveyed  what 
is  called  the  “High  Line  Canal,”  which,  when  constructed,  will  reach 
from  near  Palisades,  Colorado,  to  Green  River,  Utah — a  distance  of 
about  one  hundred  and  fifty  miles.  North  of  Fruita,  Colorado,  it 
will  be  fully  one  thousand  feet  above  the  Grand  river,  and  in  that 
valley  alone  will  be  reclaimed  about  half  a  million  acres  of  the 
choicest  sandy  soil. 

Large  societies,  principally  business  men,  called  Chambers  of 
Commerce  have  sprung  into  existence  in  all  cities  where  irrigation  is 
carried  on,  and  it  has  been  through  them  that  representatives  have 
been  sent  to  the  department  of  agriculture  at  Washington  to  have 
personal  interviews  with  Secretary  Garfield  to  interest  him  in  their 
respective  counties.  And  they  have  interested  and  aroused  Mr. 
Garfield  and  his  department  to  the  extent  that  he  has  himself  come 
to  Grand  Junction,  Colorado,  to  investigate  the  possibilities — and 
has  gone  away  surprised  that  so  little  had  been  done  toward  making 
use  of  this  soil. 

We  must  have  an  almost  constant  supply  of  water  in  the  rivers 
from  which  the  canals  distribute  water,  and  the  rivers  must  have 
sufficient  fall  to  keep  the  canal  on  higher  ground  so  as  to  cause  the 
water  to  flow  over  the  land  between  the  ditch  and  the  river.  This  is 
just  the  reason  why  there  is  so  little  irrigation  on  our  western  plains. 
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Here  they  must  have  elevated  reservoirs  or  the  water  must  be 
pumped  up.  making  it  too  expensive  for  common  use.  Nearer  the 
mountains  nature  does  much  for  irrigation  because  the  water  comes 
from  a  great  height,  and  can  be  caused  to  overflow  the  valleys  by 
simply  constructing  flumes  and  canals. 

To  insure  a  permanent  flow  in  the  rivers  having  their  source  in 
the  mountains,  Mr.  Pinchot  and  his  department  of  forestry  have 
caused  Congress  to  establish  ‘'forest  reserves,”  so  that  snows  will 
melt  gradually  in  them  and  furnish  water  the  whole  year.  I  hese 
“reserves”  have  been  established  in  Wyoming.  Montana  and 
Colorado,  which  contain  so  many  of  our  most  important  river 
systems.  Just  recently  President  Roosevelt  called  the  governors  of 
the  various  states  to  a  conference  at  the  White  House  for  the  purpose 
of  reserving  various  natural  sources. 

The  value  of  reclamation  cannot  be  overestimated  when  we 
consider  what  it  is  doing  for  humankind.  It  is  giving  beautiful 
homes,  good  employment,  health  and  wealth  to  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  our  best  men  and  women;  and,  as  a  result,  what  is  best 
for  the  individual  is  best  for  the  state,  the  nation  and  the  whole 
world.  As  people  become  more  and  more  educated  and  enlightened, 
it  begins  more  and  more  to  remove  limitations  and  becomes  less 
limited  by  natural  conditions.  May  our  country  gloriously  complete 
what  it  has  so  well  begun — the  reclamation  of  our  arid  lands! 


UP-TO-DATE  AXIOMS 

1.  A  recitation  is  the  science  of  bluffing. 

II  zeros  are  added  to  zeros,  the  result  is  flunk. 

3.  Zeros  are  always  equal  tho’  they  never  coincide. 

1.  A  teacher  is  a  many  sided  polygon ,  and  equal  to  anything. 

5.  A  proposition  is  a  general  term  for  what  confronts  seniors 
at  the  end  of  the  term. 
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B5Mtorial 


We  are  now  beginning  a  new  term,  so  let  us  drop  old  disputes 
and  differences  and  unite  and  work  together.  Little  can  be  done 
with  one  faction  pulling  one  way — the  other  another  wav.  There 
arise  many  subjects  for  dispute,  and  such  as  require  thought  and 
good  judgment.  A  few  cannot  control  unless  the  majority  permit  it. 
This  means  that  every  student  must  have  the  interests  of  the  school 
and  of  himself  in  mind  and  defend  these  interests.  Our  student 
body  meetings  have  been  well  attended  but  matters  hare  been  let 
pass  which  required  immediate  attention,  and  which,  had  they  been 
discussed  and  examined  from  different  points  of  view  would  not. 
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perhaps,  have  received  the  majority’s  support.  It  you  ha\  e  been 
negligent  as  regards  this  or  have  not  taken  the  full  advantage  ot  the 
rights  of  a  student  body  member,  blame  only  yourself.  It  you  ha\e 
failed  to  lend  your  influence  either  for  or  against  an  action  ot  tin* 
student  body,  don’t  ‘’knock  ”  Let  us  have  our  difTetences  of 
opinion,  but  let  us  have  them  put  before  the  students  at  the  proper 
time,  and  intelligently. 

Nearly  every  school  that  stands  for  true  educational  value  has  a 
school  paper.  Such  a  paper  does  much  toward  unifying  the 
interests,  desires  and  accomplishments  of  the  school.  For  financial 
support  we  are  indebted  to  a  large  extent  to  our  advertisers,  for 
without  their  aid  our  paper  would  be  an  impossibility.  There  is  not 
one  of  these  patrons  but  that  has  some  commodity  which  the 
students  need — and  in  patronizing  them  you  will  help  both.  We 
appreciate  their  aid — so  let  us  support  them  and  our  paper  will 
continue  to  be  printed. 

There  is  little  doubt  but  that  the  development  of  the  High 
School  in  the  [last  year  has  surpassed  that  of  any  previous  year. 
This  development  has  been  not  only  along  ane  line  of  work,  but 
along  many.  Our  last  year’s  debating  team  took  part  in  the  finals, 
but  Lebanon  High  School  won  the  championship.  This  year  we 
have  another  team  on  the  field  and  hope  to  secure  the  cup.  The 
track  team  of  the  last  season  was  except ionally  good  and  we  are  all 
proud  of  our  football  team,  which,  though  not  the  winners  in  every 
game,  have  left  a  good  record.  New  educational  branches  have  been 
introduced  into  the  High  School  with  better  methods  and  more 
teachers.  Much  more  interest  has  been  taken  in  literary  work  since 
the  organization  ot  the  two  rival  societies,  as  this  permits  of 
competition  for  gaining  the  best  members  and  for  giving  the  best 
productions.  Such,  then,  has  been  the  past  work;  but  with  all  our 
old  material  and  additional  members  of  the  High  School  it  is  but 
reasonable  to  expect  more. 

Remember  the  “Zephvrus  box  ’  out  in  the  hall  and  see  that 
it  is  well  filled. 
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£be  IS) tan?  of  a  School  0irl 


BESSIE  HESS  ’09 

Jan.  1,  Friday:  Firmly  resolved  that  I  shall  keep,  faithfully,  a 
diary  of  the  year  1909.  I  have  been  moved  to  this  good  resolution 
by  our  English  teacher’s  warning  that  some  day  we  might  be  famous 
and  then  the  public  would  want  to  know  what  we  did  in  our 
younger  days. 

Jan.  2,  Saturday:  Studied  all  day,  or  pretended  to,  so  I  would 
not  have  to  help  with  the  housework. 

Jan.  3,  Sunday:  Today  I  broke  my  resolution  to  attend  church 
every  Sunday.  Couldn’t  help  it,  though,  because  I  was  sick  from 
eating  too  many  pickles  yesterday.  I  just  love  pickles! 

Jan.  4,  Monday:  School  again.  How  short  the  vacations  are, 
anyway!  Had  my  lessons  perfectly  today;  but  alas,  the  teachers 
did  not  find  it  out  because  not  one  called  on  me.  Tim  and  I  are 
quite  good  friends.  He  walks  to  school  with  me  almost  every  day. 

Jan.  a,  Tuesday:  Felt  cross  this  morning — couldn’t  get  a  Ceom. 
theorem.  Someone’s  innocently  remarking  in  U.  S.  History  that 
certain  territories  were  "preserved”  for  the  Indians  put  me  in  such 
a  good  humor  that  I  listened  with  some  degree  of  equanimity  to  our 
Chemistry  professor’s  long  lecture. 

Jan.  6,  Wednesday:  In  Chemistry  class  today  Tim  came  in  and 
sat  by  me,  Everyone  started  to  laughing  and  I  know  Tim,  poor 
fellow,  felt  like  blushing.  He  sat  there  the  whole  period,  though,  in 
spite  of  t ho  frowns  of  the  professor. 

Jan.  7,  Thursday:  School  is  out  for  the  day  and  1  im  and  I  are 
sitting  on  the  back  stairs  at  home  eating  chocolate  creams. 

Jan.  8,  Friday:  What  do  we  care  for  the  public?  Anyway.  I’ve 
given  my  future  biographer  an  idea  of  "the  kind  of  a  life  I  led  when 
I  was  young.”  *  *  Oh,  yes!  Mr.  Future  Biographer,  Tim  is  our 

next  door  neighbor’s  dog. 


debates 

Debating  in  the  High  School  is  receiving  its  share  of  attention 
this  year.  We  desired  at  the  fbst  of  the  term  to  enter  the  Oiegon 
High  School  Debating  League,  but  were  a  little  slow  in  bringing  our 
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plans  into  action.  When  the  debating  was  taken  up  it  was  taken  up 
with  a  will,  as  is  shown  by  the  fact  that  fourteen  pupils  tried  for  the 
team.  Seven  members  of  the  Wauregan  and  seven  members  of  the 
Alfredian  literary  society  entered  the  preliminaries.  After  these 
societies  had  decided  on  their  best  speakers  an  inter-society  debate 
was  arranged  and  took  place  on  January  15.  The  Alfredians  had  a 
little  the  better  of  the  debate  and  succeeded  in  placing  two  out  of 
the  three  on  the  team.  They  are  Miss  Mary  Kelly  and  Alex 
Sigurdson — and  Laurence  Dineen,  of  the  Wauregan  society. 

A  debate  with  Tillamook  was  immediately  arranged  and  the 
time  set  for  the  twenty-seventh  of  January.  No  member  of  either 
team  had  had  any  experience  in  debating  publically  before 

The  three  girls,  Miss  Eliza  Dawson,  Miss  Helen  Bibv  and  Miss 
Nellie  Hannenkratt,  of  the  Tillamook  team,  arrived  several  days 
before  the  debate;  and  were  well  over  their  sea  journey  and  prepared 
to  give  the  home  team  one  of  the  hardest-contested  debates  ever 
participated  in  by  the  High  School. 

Mr.  C.  H.  Abercrombie  acted  as  chairman  of  the  evening  and 
the  question  discussed  was  “Resolved:  That  Municipalities  Should 
Own  and  Operate  All  Public  Utilities” — Rev.  W.  S.  Gilbert.  John 
H.  Whyte  and  Gustaf  A.  Hemple  acting  as  judges. 

The  Tillamook  team  wont  down  to  defeat,  the  judges  having 
unanimously  favored  the  home  team — but  we  or  any  other  team 
might  well  be  proud  to  defeat  a  team  such  as  is  Tillamook’s.  Both 
teams  gave  evidence  of  well-prepared  argument  and  ably  supported 
their  side,  yet  we  believe  the  decision  to  be  justly  rendered. 

After  the  contest  a  reception  and  banquet  was  held  at  the  I.  O. 
O  F.  hall,  which  was  artistically  decorated  in  red  and  white,  the 
I  illamook  High  School’s  colors,  and  in  purple  and  gold,  the  Astoria 
High  School’s  colors. 

Mr.  J.  II.  \\  hv to  presided  as  toastmaster  and  among  those  who 
responded  were  Rev.  W.  S.  Gilbert,  Mr.  C.  II.  Abercrombie,  Mr 
(,lark,  Mrs.  Intel,  Mr.  Eakin,  Miss  Dawson,  the  leader  of  the 
1  illamook  team,  and  Miss  Kelly,  the  leader  of  Astoria’s  team. 

During  the  reception,  as  well  as  during  the  earlier  part  of  the 
evening,  several  selections  were  ably  rendered  bv  the  orchestra. 

Now  that  we  have  made  such  an  excellent  beginning  we  hope 
and  have  reason  to  believe  that  our  team  may  be  as  successful  as  the 
one  of  the  past  year.  Yes,  we  wish  them  to  be  more  successful,  and 
carry  away  from  Lebanon  that  coveted  cup. 
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School  motes  < 


The  Alfredian  Society  held  its  last  meeting  on  the  fourth  of 
December.  After  the  business  was  transacted  an  enjoyable  program 
was  rendered.  Among  the  selections  given  one  worthy  of  special 
mention  was  the  scene  taken  from  “Queen  Mary.”  On  the  same 
afternoon  the  Wauregan  Society  held  its  regular  meeting.  The 
courtroom  scene  from  “The  Merchant  of  Venice”  was  especially 
good,  as  was  the  remainder  of  the  program.  Both  meetings  were 
well  attended.  It  is  hoped  that  we  may  soon  hold  a  joint  meeting — 
and  when  we  do  we  are  confident  that  the  members  can  give  us  an 
excellent  program. 

The  members  of  the  football  team  spent  a  very  enjoyable  evening 
at  the  home  of  Mr.  Abercrombie,  the  A.  H.  S.  football  coach,  on 
December  fifth.  The  captain,  manager  and  assistant  manager  were 
elected  for  the  year  1 909.  The  officers  were  as  follows:  Lawrence 
Upshur,  captain;  Lawrence  Rogers,  manager;  and  Abel  Wright, 
assistant  manager.  , 

A  meeting  of  the  student  body  was  called  on  the  first  of 
December  for  the  purpose  of  electing  an  athletic  committee, 
consisting  of  a  representative  of  football,  baseball,  basketball,  track 
work,  the  alumni  and  the  faculty.  Kenneth  Parker  was  chosen  to 
represent  football;  August  Peschl,  baseball;  Edwin  Short,  track; 
Fanny  Gregory,  basketball;  Lawrence  Rogers,  alumni;  Mr.  Imel, 
the  faculty. 

On  the  evenings  of  December  3  and  4  the  High  School  presented 
the  opera  “Pinafore,”  under  the  able  direction  of  Mr.  M.  E. 
Robinson.  The  performance  was  a  success  and  was  fully  appreciated 
by  the  people  who  were  in  attendance.  As  there  was  some  lack  of 
interest  and  of  talent  in  the  High  School  it  was  necessary  to  use 
outside  talent,  and  their  generosity  was  fully  appreciated  by  the 
High  School  students. 
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BASKETBALL 

Basketball  has  been  progressing  nicely  since  the  players  are 
beginning  to  unde  stand  more  about  the  game.  1  he  fouls  which  so 
often  occurred  in  the  earlier  practices,  and  which  tend  to  lessen  the 
interest  in  the  game,  are  decreasing  in  number,  the  students  ha\e 
been  attending  the  practices  regularly,  and  if  this  is  kept  up  we 
shall  soon  have  some  good  playeis. 

The  second  inter-class  game  of  this  year  was  played  on  Deccmbei 
4.  190S,  between  the  Sophomores-Juniors  and  Freshmen-Seniors.  In 
the  beginning  of  the  fi’ st  half  the  game  looked  as  though  it  were 
going  to  be  a  tie,  hut  as  soon  as  the  Sophomores  and  Juniors  wanned 
up  they  began  to  score;  and  at  the  end  of  the  game  the  score  stood 
22  to  5  in  favor  of  the  Sophs  and  Juniors.  Two  players  on  the 
winning  side  were  beginneis  and  had  never  played  in  that  position 
before,  but  they  did  very  well.  The  positions  were  as  follows: 


Sophomores  and  Juniors 


Fanny  Gregory  (f.) 

Grace  Kennedy  (c.) 

Lennah  Parker  (g..  capt.) 

Freshmen 

Hazel  Louden  (f.,  cant.) 
Virginia  Peterson  (c.) 

Laura  Jeffeis  (g.) 


(f.)  Maude  Boss 
(e.  g.)  Blanchard  Heron 
(g.)  Myrtle  Harrison 

and  Senio’s 

(f  )  Bernice  McGregor 
(c  g.)  Lenoie  McGregor 
(g.)  Addie  Abercrombie 


At  12:45  p.  m.  on  December  9,  190S,  there  was  a  business 
meeting  in  Mr.  Intel’s  room.  The  meeting  was  called  to  order  and 
Mr.  Intel  announced  the  following  successful  in  making  the  first 
team:  Lennah  Parker,  Fanny  Gregory,  Addie  Abercrombie.  Myrtle 
Harrison  or  R uby  Rich,  Bernice  McGregor,  Maude  Ross  or  Hazel 
Louden.  Lennah  Parker  was  elected  captain  and  Fanny  Gregory 
manager. 

I  he  third  inter-class  game  of  the  A.  H.  S.  basketball  gills  was 
played  New  Year’s  eve  at  the  A.  A.  A.  A.  gymnasium.  As  before, 
the  team  consisting  of  Juniors  and  Sophomores  played  against  that 
of  the  Seniors  and  Freshmen.  The  score  at  the  close  of  the  game 
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stood  36  to  10  in  favor  of  the  Junior-Sophomore  team.  The 
positions  were  as  follows: 

Juniors  and  Sophomores 

Grace  Kennedy  (c.)  (f.)  Fanny  Gregory 

Elva  Jeldness  (f.)  (g.)  Myrtle  Harrison 

Lennah  Parker  (g  ,  captain) 

Seniors  and  Freshmen 

Lenore  McGregor  (c.)  (f.)  Bernice  McGregor 

Virginia  Peterson  (f )  (g.)  Maude  Ross 

Hazel  Louden  (g.) 

The  manager  of  the  team  has  written  to  several  schools  to 
arrange  for  games  and  has  been  successful  in  securing  one  with  the 
team  of  the  State  Normal.  The  game  will  doubtless  be  a  hard  one, 
as  the  Monmouth  team  has  been  winning  games  steadily  of  late;#but 
the  home  team  is  working  hard  in  preparation  for  the  contest. 
Arrangements  have  been  made  to  have  the  game  played  about  the 
sixth  of  February. 

For  some  time  the  manager  has  been  trying  to  secure  a  game 
with  the  Vancouver  team,  but  as  vet  no  reply  has  been  received. 


FOOTBALL 

There  has  not  been  much  doing  in  the  football  line  since  the 
last  game  with  P.  A.  on  November  14  excepting  the  game  between 
the  A.  H.  S.  and  the  Owapunpun  team  on  Thanksgiving.  Since 
that  game  the  H.  S.  practiced  hard  for  the  Eugene  game,  but  at  the 
last  moment  the  game  was  called  off  by  Eugene.  The  excuse  they 
gave  was  that  the  men  wanted  to  be  home  on  Christmas.  Of  course 

the  canceling  of  this  game  was  a  disappointment  to  the  A.  H.  S.~ 

who  had  looking  forward  to  this  game  as  a  victory  for  them. 

A.  H.  S.  11  — OWAPFNPUN  11.  NOV.  26,  1908. 

This  game  was  a  struggle  between  “beef”  and  the  old  style  game 

and  grit  and  the  new  game,  although  both  teams  may  be  pioud  of 

the  style  of  game  they  put  up. 

The  A.  H.  S.  started  the  game  with  seven  subs.  'Ihese  men 
were  given  this  chance  because  they  had  done  good  work  all  season 
and  it  was  a  good  opportunity  to  reward  them,  as  the  game  was 
between  two  home  teams.  After  a  touchdown  had  been  made 
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against  the  A.  H.  S.  all  the  regular  men  excepting  Troyer,  who  was 
sick,  replaced  the  subs. 

Owapunpuns  kicked  otT  to  the  II.  S..  Morton  receiving  and 
returning  the  kick.  The  Owapunpuns  then  walked  down  the  line  for 
a  touchdown:  Holmes  failed  to  kick  goal.  Upshur,  for  the  H.  S., 
then  kicked  off  to  Holmes,  who  was  downed  in  his  tracks.  1  he 
Owapunpuns  worked  nearly  to  the  center  of  the  field,  where  they 
tried  an  onside  kick — but  it  was  blocked  and  recovered  by  Upshur, 
who  sprinted  down  the  field  for  a  touchdown.  He  then  kicked  goal. 

The  Owapunpuns  then  kicked  off  to  S.  Short,  who  returned  the 
kick,  which  was  recovered  by  Jeldness.  The  H.  S.  then  worked  the 
ball  to  the  five-yard  line  but  was  held  for  downs.  The  Owapunpuns 
then  punted  out  and  the  remainder  of  the  half  was  played  in  their 
territory. 

SECOND  HALF 

*  The  H.  S.  kicked  to  Anstadt.  who  was  downed  in  his  tracks  by 
Morton.  The  Owapunpuns  were  forced  to  punt,  which  was  recovered 
by  E.  Short  near  the  center  of  the  field.  The  H.  S.  then  tried  an 
onside  kick,  which  was  very  unsuccessful,  as  it  was  captured  by 
Holmes,  who,  with  the  aid  of  the  people  on  the  side  lines,  ran  the 
length  of  the  field  for  a  touchdown.  He  certainly  made  a  pretty 
run  through  the  spectators  on  the  side  lines. 

The  H.  S.  then  kicked  off  to  the  Owapunpuns,  who  worked  the 
ball  to  the  center  of  the  field,  where  a  fumble  was  recovered  by 
Morton.  The  H.  S.  then  worked  the  ball  to  the  one-yatd  line,  where 
owing  to  a  mistake  made  by  the  linesmen  the  ball  was  declared  to  be 
the  Owapunpuns’.  Hughes  then  punted  out,  which  was  caught  by 
E.  Short  on  the  forty-yard  line  and  returned  for  a  touchdown. 
Upshur  failed  to  kick  goal  and  the  score  then  stood  11-11.  The 
Owapunpuns  then  kicked  otT  to  Upshur;  he  returned  it  and  it  was 
recovered  by  Ekstrom. 

The  rest  of  the  game  was  a  punting'  duel  between  Holmes  and 
Upshur,  in  which  Upshur  had  the  better  of  it.  Those  making  the 
best  showing  for  the  High  School  were  Upshur.  Short,  Jeldness  and 
barker.  I1  or  the  Owapunpuns  Holmes,  Hughes  and  “Sap”  Johansen 
were  the  stars. 


O.  A<  C. -ASTORIA  BEAVERS  7 — A.  H.  S.  9 
1  lie  last  game  of  the  season,  or  really  a  post  season  game,  was 
the  A.  H.  S.  vs.  the  O.  A.  C. -Astoria  Beavers.  The  Beavers  are 
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composed  of  the  Clatsop  county  boys  attending  the  Oregon 
Agricultural  College — most  of  them  older  and  heavier  than  our  team, 
although  the  majority  of  them  are  less  experienced.  The  game  was 
a  good  exhibition  from  the  spectators’  standpoint,  as  there  were 
many  sensational  plays,  plenty  of  punting,  running  in  of  punts,  a 
place  kick  from  the  35-yard  line,  and  every  now  and  then  a  forward 
pass  or  onside  kick.  Keck,  of  the  Beavers,  was  the  bright  and 
particular  star  of  the  game.  In  fact,  were  it  not  for  Keck  the 
Beavers  could  not  have  scored,  and  Astoria  High  could  easily  have 
won  by  four  touchdowns.  Keck’s  punting  was  one  of  the  features 
of  the  game.  Time  and  time  again  he  would  kick  out  of  danger, 
kicking  50  yards  on  an  average.  One  of  his  kicks,  the  prettiest  ever 
seen  on  the  Astoria  field,  was  over  seventy  yards.  Standing  about 
the  center  of  the  field  Keck  punted  far  over  the  heads  of  our  back 
field,  Short  and  Rogers,  and  over  the  goal  posts — the  ball  striking 
the  ground  near  the  fence. 

Mattson,  a  former  High  School  player,  was  another  star  for  the 
Beavers,  making  yardage  several  times  by  his  fierce  line  bucks. 

Keck  kicked  off  to  Parker,  who  returned  the  kick  after  running 
it  in  five  yards.  The  ball  was  recovered  by  a  Beaver.  Keck  tried  a 
buck  through  center  but  was  downed  without  gain.  Wilson  tried  an 
end  run  but  was  thrown  back  by  S.  Short  for  a  loss.  Keck  punted 
to  Rogers,  who  returned  the  kick,  the  ball  being  recovered  by 
Upshur,  who  raced  00  yards  down  the  field  for  a  touchdown.  Upshur 
failed  to  kick  an  easy  goal. 

Upshur  kicked  to  Mattson,  who  returned  the  ball  20  yards.  Keck 
and  Mattson  each  bucked  the  line  for  no  gain.  Keck  kicked  50 
yards  to  Rogers,  who  advanced  it  20  yards.  Astoria  High  fumbled 
—  the  Beavers  recovering  the  ball.  Keck  made  ten  yards  on  a  fake 
punt.  The  Beavers  were  held  for  downs  and  on  a  combination  fake 
punt  and  forward  pass  they  made  30  yards.  Keck  bucked  the  line 
but  was  blocked.  On  the  same  play  the  ball  was  tumbled,  and 
Johnson,  the  O.  A.  C.  quarterback,  came  out  ot  the  mix-up  with  it 
tucked  under  his  arm.  He  made  ten  yards  and  was  downed  about 
twenty  yards  from  the  goal  line.  At  this  juncture  Parker,  our 
captain  and  fullback,  was  seriously  injured  and  had  to  retire  from 
the  game.  Our  two  sub  fullbacks  were  not  in  readiness  to  enter  the 
game,  Cordiner  being  absent  and  Holmes  not  being  in  a  suit. 
Ekstrom,  a  sub  lineman,  was  substituted  for  Parker  and  the  game 
proceeded  with  the  ball  in  the  Beavers’  possession.  Parker’s  absence 
was  noted  immediately,  and  by  fierce  line  plunges  by  Keck  and 
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Mattson  they  made  fust  down.  On  the  next  three  downs,  having 
the  goal  line  to  make,  Keck  landed  the  ball  just  on  the  goal  lint  on 
the  third  down.  The  attempted  punt  out  failed,  Score  5  to  5. 

O.  A.  C.  kicked  off  to  Rogers,  who  passed  the  ball  to  Upshur, 
who  kicked,  the  kick  being  gathered  in  by  a  Beaver.  1  hey  attempted 
an  end  run  but  were  downed  in  their  tracks.  On  the  next  down 
they  fumbled,  the  H.  S.  falling  on  the  ball.  Upshur  made  three 
yards  on  a  cross-tackle  buck.  Short  made  three  on  the  other  side. 
Upshur  kicked,  Morton  recovering  the  ball  on  their  30- yard  line. 
With  one  minute  to  play  Astoria  jockeyed  the  ball  to  the  center 
of  the  field,  where  on  the  third  down  Upshur  kicked  a  goal  from 
placement.  Score:  A.  H.  S.  9 — O.  A.  C.  5. 

Second  half:  Upshur  kicked  off  to  Keck;  the  High  held  them 
for  downs  and  Keck  punted  40  yards  to  Rogers,  who  ran  it  in  15 
yards.  After  an  exchange  of  punts  by  Keck  and  Upshur,  in  which 
Keck  had  much  the  better  of  the  argument,  one  of  the  pretty 
features  of  the  game  happened.  Upshur  went  sailing  around  left 
end,  straightarming  man  after  man  and  bowling  each  one  over. 
After  making  55  yards  he  was  finally  forced  over  the  side  lines.  E. 
Short  made  six  yards  over  right  tackle  and  Upshur  made  three 
yards  on  the  other  side.  Short  failed  to  gain  on  a  delayed  pass  and 
the  High  lost  the  ball  on  downs.  Keck  tore  through  our  left  side  for 
eight  yards — he  then  tried  an  onside  kick  which  he  recovered  and 
which  netted  him  much  yardage.  High  School  held,  Keck  punting 
on  second  down  and  Tioyer  blocking  the  kick — but  Wilson  fell  on 
the  ball.  Keck  punted  45  yards  to  Rogers,  who  returned  it  ten 
yards.  Morton  failed  to  make  yardage  around  end.  Upshur  punted 
35  yards.  After  another  exchange  of  punts  Keck  made  ten  yards  on 
a  fake  punt.  On  next  down  Keck  punted  fit)  yards.  A.  H.  S.  ball — 
Ekstrom  made  three  yards  through  center,  Morton  failed  to  gain 
around  end  and  Upshur  punted  30  yards,  Mattson  returning  it  five 
yards.  After  two  formations  on  which  Mattson  and  Wilson  failed  to 
gain  Keck  punted,  the  ball  going  over  the  heads  of  our  back  field 
and  rolling  just  across  the  goal  line.  E.  Short  attempted  to  run  it 
in  but  was  thrown  back  across  the  line  by  Mattson,  resulting  in  a 
safet}7  for  O.  A.  C.  Score:  9  to  7. 

Upshur  kicked  off  from  the  25-yard  line.  Beavers  lost  ball  on 
downs  and  Upshur  failed  to  gain  on  a  delayed  pass.  High  School 
penalized  five  yards  for  holding  1  pshur  punted  35  yards  to  Johnson 
who  was  downed  on  the  spot  by  Morton.  Keck  made  20  yards  on  a 
fake  punt,  then  punted  45  yards  to  Short.  High  School  tried  an 
onside  kick,  which  was  recovered  by  Ross.  After  another  exchange 
of  punts  O.  A.  0.  pulled  off  a  forward  pass,  but  it  was  a  little  slow 
and  netted  but  little  yardage.  O.  A.  C.  lost  the  ball  on  downs  and 
l  pshur  punted  35  yards.  1  he  half  ended  with  the  ball  in  the  center 
of  the  field  in  possession  of  the  Beavers.  Score:  A.  H.  S.  9,  Beaveis  7. 
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RESHMAN 


THE  FRESHMAN  CLASS  ORGANIZATION 

I  lie  class  of  1912  has  organized  with  the  largest  membership  in 
the  school.  The  first  meeting  was  held  on  the  afternoon  of  November 
19.  The  followed  class  officers  were  elected:  Clyde  Trullingor, 
president;  Willie  Wooten,  vice-president;  Virginia  Peterson, 
secretary;  Albert  Johnson,  sergeant-at-arms;  Merwyn  Troyer, 
vice-sergeant-at-arms;  Jennie  Anderson,  class  editor.  A  constitution 
and  by-laws  were  adopted,  and  the  class  agreed  upon  having 
crimson  and  white  for  their  class  colors. 

ATHLETICS 

The  Freshmen  are  making  a  good  show  in  the  athletic  field  this 
year.  L.  Upshur  and  A.  Peschl  are  on  the  first  football  team  with 
S.  Short  and  B.  Seim  as  subs.  In  the  tryout  of  eight  girls  for  the 
fiist  team  in  basketball  are  Rub}7  Rich  and  Bernice  McGregor,  and 
we  soon  hope  to  have  more. 

JOKES 

Mr.  B.  [in  His.  I]  “Where  did  Xerxes  build  the  bridge,  Fred  C?” 

Fred  [innocently]  “Over  the  water.” 

Miss  B.  [in  Alg.  II  puzzling  over  equations]  “Where  did  you 
get  this  equation?” 

Willie  W.:  “I  got  the  answer  by  arithmetic  and  (hen  sprinkled 
in  a  few  X’s.” 

Mr.  Schmidtke:  “How  do  you  tell  the  twins  apart?” 

Mrs.  Schmidtke:  “I  stick  my  finger  in  Millie’s  mouth  and  if  she 
bites  1  know  it’s  Blanche.” 

Mr.  Brayton  [to  L.  Upshur  in  comp.]  ‘  Conjugate  ‘run.’  ” 

Lawrence:  “I  ain’t  had  any  o’  that  junk.” 

L.  Dineen  [in  History  II]  “Mr.  Imel,  was  this  toga,  dress  of  a 
Roman,  any  relation  to  Toga,  the  Japanese  ambassador?” 
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The  Sophomore  class  held  the  first  meeting  of  the  year 
Wednesday,  December  9,  1908.  The  following  officers  were  elected: 
Abel  Wright,  president;  Fred  Hardesty,  vice-president;  Lennali 
Parker,  secretary  and  treasurer,  Alex  Sigurdson  and  Albert  Johnson, 
sergeants-at-arms;  Grace  Kennedy,  class  editor. 

The  second  meeting  of  the  Sophomore  class  was  held  Friday, 
December  18,  1908.  It  was  decided  that  the  class  should  keep  the 
colors  they  had  had  in  their  Freshman  year,  which  are  red  and  green. 
It  was  also  decided  that  a  committee  be  appointed  by  the  president 
to  find  a  class  motto,  and  one  to  enroll  the  members  of  the  class. 
The  large  attendance  and  excellent  attention  showed  that  there  is  no 
lack  of  class  spirit. 
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Rickety — Rackety! 
Rickety — Rackety ! 
Rickety — Rackety— Ren ! 
The  only  class  of  any  account 
Is  the  Class  of  Nineteen-Ten! 


Colors — Green  and  Gold. 

Motto — “The  Lord  helps  those  who  help  themselves — 
therefore,  help  yourself.” 

Toast — “Here’s  to  our  grades,  the  bane  of  our  present 
existence.  May  all  the  Junior  classes  please 
the  teachers  as  much  as  we  have!” 

Although  most  of  the  members  of  the  Junior  class  seem  to 
realize  that  they  are  considered  when  a  class  meeting  is  called,  some 
of  them  do  not  respond  properly. 

Our  class  is  not  as  large  as  we  should  wish  to  have  it,  but  with  a 
trifle  more  spirit  we  could  show  the  rest  of  the  school  “what  we  are 
made  of.”  The  Junior  class,  of  all  the  classes  of  a  high  school, 
should  stand  together  and  consider  themselves  the  class  which  must 
“do  things.”  If  all  Junior  classes  were  like  ours  the  universal  Junior 
motto  should  be  “Stick  together.” 

Juniors,  we  shall  expect  you  to  remain  at  future  class  meetings. 
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JUNIOR  MEETING 


The  Junior  class  held  its  second  meeting  on  the  eighth  of 
December.  The  only  business  transacted  was  the  formation  of  a 
new  credit  rule.  On  account  of  the  absence  of  many  of  the  members 
the  meeting  adjourned  after  a  very  short  session. 

Arthur:  “  ‘A  rolling  stone  gathers  no  moss’ — likewise,  a  running 
dog  gathers  no  fleas.” 

Ole:  “Oh,  I  say — mine  does.” 

Freshman  Boy  [speaking  ot  scarlet  fever]  ‘T  don  t  want  it 
to  catch  me.” 

Junior  Girl  [absentmindedlv]  “Never  mind,  Guy — nothing 
would  try  to  catch  you.” 


IN  BOTANY 


Prof  S.:  “Now,  boys,  you  see  that  this  botany  is  a  very  simple 
subject.  The  polysiphonia,  the  nemation,  batrachospermum,  the 
caleochirte,  sporaphytes,  schizomyates,  saccharonyetes,  phycomytes, 
the  ascomysetes,  the  basediomycetes,  the  cladonia-rangiberina,  the 
protobasediomycetes,  the  ustilaginales,  the  eubasediomveetes —  are 
all  in  the  algae  and  fungi  groups  and  are  very  easily  understood.” 

Thomas:  “That’s  my  opinion  exactly.” 

Utzinger:  “I  agree  with  you  perfectly.” 

Holmes:  “Just  what  I  thought.” 

VanDusen:  “That’s  right.” 

Danielson:  “Exactly  so.” 


The  Seniors  marched  to  their  English  class, 
The  sight  was  one  rare  seen; 


The  instructor  smiled — a  test  announced — 
The  “red  and  gray”  turned  “green.” 
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SENIOR. 


Colors —Crimson  and  Steel  Gray 


Flower — Peony 


$  $ 


Class  Officers 


President— Florence  Foster 
Vice-President— Mary  Kelly 


Sec  ret  a  ry- —  Lau  ra  .1  offers 
Treasurer— Bessie  1  less 


Sergeant-at-Arnis — Edwin  Thomas  Short 


$5 


A  meeting  was  called  on  December  14,  1908,  at  which  the 
Seniors  decided  to  give  a  class  play  sometime  during  next  semester — 
about  the  latter  part  of  May.  The  following  new  class  officers  were 
elected:  Class  historian,  Bessie  Hess;  class  artist,  Hattye  Kopp; 
sergeant-at-arms,  Edwin  Short. 


H0 


Miss  Ida  Anderson,  who  has  been  teaching  school  at  Elsie,  has 
returned  to  Astoria.  She  is  now  taking  up  Senior  studies  in  the 
High  School  and  expects  to  graduate  with  the  class  of  1909. 


Miss  Wilma  Young  while  in  San  Francisco  attended  the  annual 
football  game  between  the  Stanford  University  and  the  University 
of  California. 
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16 1  changes 

On  our  exchange  list  we  have:  Monthly— Oregon  Monthly, 
Eugene,  Ore.;  Eugene  News.  Eugene,  Ore.;  Whirlwind.  Albany, 
Ore.;  Mascot,  Hood  River,  Ore.;  Crimson  and  Gray,  The  Dalles, 
Ore.;  1  he  Lens,  Portland,  Ore.;  The  Triangle,  Troy,  New  York; 
Whitman  Pioneer,  Walla  Walla,  Wash. 

\\  eekly- -Oregon  Weekly,  Eugene,  Ore.;  Bugle  Call,  Tillamook, 
Ore.;  Whitman  College  Pioneer,  Walla  Walla,  Wash. 

1  he  Oregon  Monthly  is  a  neat  publication  and  the  stories  are 
excellent. 

1  he  literary  department  of  the  Eugene  News  is  excellent. 

\\  e  think  Albany’s  plan  for  school  government  a  good  one. 

1  he  addition  of  one  or  two  stories  would  improve  Crimson  and 
Gray;  still,  what  it  has  are  good. 

M  e  are  pleased  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  The  Triangle  and 
M  hitman  Pioneer.  They  are  well  gotten  up. 

W  c  scrutinized  the  East  Portland  High  School’s  paper  under  a 
strong  "Lens,”  but  could  find  nothing  worth  criticizing. 

The  Mascot  is  in  need  of  an  exchange  column. 

For  the  size  of  irs  school,  the  Silver  is  an  excellent  little*  paper. 


WHEREABOUTS  OF  THE  ALUMNI 

John  C.  McCue,  ’93,  is  practicing  law  in  this  city  and  is  also  a 
member  of  the  Oregon  legislature. 

Martha  Gilbert  Finch,  ’93,  is  at  present  residing  in  Portland. 
Clara  Barker,  ’94,  is  principal  of  the  Taylor  school  of  this  city. 
Andrew  B.  Dalgitv,  ’94,  is  grand  secretary  of  the  F.  of  A.  in 
Portland. 

Alfred  A.  Cleveland  is  teaching  at  Pullman. 

George  Older,  ’95.  is  bookkeeper  for  Ross,  Higgins  A  Co. 

Nellie  Utzinger,  ’95,  is  bookkeeper  for  Johnson  &  Morrison. 
Nettie  Tuttle  Hunter.  ’95,  is  at  present  residing  in  Roslyn,  B.  C. 
Nell  Carnahan,  ’96,  is  bookkeeping  in  Portland. 

Lizzie  McCann  Skibbe,  ’96,  is  residing  in  the  city. 

Myrtle  Welch  Sunderleaf,  ’96,  is  residing  in  Portland. 

Nellie  Cording,  ’96,  is  teaching  school  in  the  city. 

Florence  Twombly  Studevant,  ’96,  is  residing  in  The  Dalles. 

Sue  Elmore  Haradan,  ’96,  is  residing  in  the  city. 

Edwin  Hobson,  ’96,  is  in  England  at  present. 

Kate  Sinnot,  ’96,  is  teaching  school  in  Portland. 

Matty  Shively,  ’96.  is  teaching  school  in  Ilwaco. 

Sigfred  Young,  ’96,  is  mining  in  Arizona. 


34 


THE 


ZEPHYHUS 


F.  G.  [to  Senior]  “I  will  be  your  valentine  next  year.” 

Senior:  “I  was  in  hopes  that  I  would  not  get  any  comics  next 
year.” 

John  Ross  [in  German  1]  “And  she  must  weep  many  weeps.” 

Does  Lcnnah  like  Sea-berries? 

Why  is  “The  Duchess”  like  Michigan  College? 

Because  both  will  take  Teddy  after  the  Republican  party  [M.  R.] 
is  through  with  him. 

Bright  and  smiling 
Eyes  beguiling 
Sweet,  unriling 
Ole! 

W  hat  is  A  II.  S.  being  turned  into? 

Ans.  A  cannery. 

Nellie  S.  [in  Senior  Eng.]  “  ‘Opening’  is  a  preposition  in  ‘ing.’  ” 
Missllul.se:  “According  to  Salvon’s  Grammar,  we  have  a  new 
part  of  speech.” 
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Ole  J.  [at  Watson’s  restaurant  on  the  football  trip]  “Miss 
Waiter,  is  that  a  pile-driver  T  hear  in  the  rear?” 

Waitress:  “No.  sir,”  with  emphasis  on  the  “sir,”  “That  is  the 
ehef  preparing  tenderloin  steaks  for  the  Astoria  football  team.” 


\\  aiter:  “Yes,  sir,  we’re  very  uptodate  here.  We  cook  everything 
by  electricity.” 

Ed  S.:  “Oh,  do  you?  Well,  then,  just  give  this  steak  another 
shock.” 


O iris’  basketball?  Oh,  very  tame, 

Not  one  thing  in  it — rippin’ — 

So  Moll  thought  till  he  played  the  game — 

Then  the  floor  came  up  and  hit  ’im. 

A  Freshman  knows  not,  and  knows  that  he  knows  not. 

A  Sophomore  knows  not.  and  knows  not  that  he  knows  not. 

A  Junior  knows,  but  knows  not  that' he  knows. 

A  Senior  knows,  and  knows  that  he  knows.- — [Anon.] 

Fanny:  “I  deserve  zero  for  this  Geometry,  Miss  Badollet — I 
didn’t  get  the  theorem  and  I  forgot  to  try  it.” 

Miss  R.:  “Do  you  usually  have  them?” 

Fanny:  “Well,  I  don’t  always  have  them,  but  I  generally 
can  bluff  it.” 

Miss  R.  was  giving  the  Alg.  I  class  the  first  lesson  in  subtraction. 
“Now,  in  order  to  subtract,”  she  explained,  “things  have  to  be 
always  of  the  same  denomination.  For  instance,  we  couldn’t  take 
three  pecks  of  apples  from  four  pecks  of  pears,  nor  six  horses  from 
nine  dogs.” 

A  hand  went  up  in  the  back  of  a  recitation  bench.  “Miss  B.,” 
shouted  L.  U.,  “Can’t  you  take  four  quarts  of  milk  from  three 
cows?” — [Selected.] 

Mr.  Schmidtke  [in  Physiology  class  to  1;.  D.]  “Lawrence,  sit  up! 
If  3’ou  can’t  maintain  an  upright  position  you  will  have  to  have  a 
cradle.” 

L.  D.:  “Well,  Mr.  Schmidtke,  will  you  loan  me  yours?” 

Mr.  Schmidtke:  “Oh,  I  need  the  one  I  have.” 


36 


THE 


ZEPHYRUS 


Resolved;  1’hat  during  the  following  year  we,  the  undersigned, 
will  not  swap  stories  or  spin  yarns  during  Algebra  class. 

[Signed]  E.  Reed. 

A.  Danielson. 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


Professor  Jeldness,  who  is  known  in  all  of  the  schools  of  the 
state,  will  begin  a  series  of  lectures  on  “The  Proper  \\  ay  to  Cultivate 
a  Crop  of  Football  Hair.”  Mr.  Jeldness  is  of  a  very  pleasing 
personality  and  is  remarkable  for  his  good  nature. 

The  Huntamer  Twins  will  teach  all  good-looking  boys  under  the 
age  of  eighteen  the  science  of  flirtation. 

The  Lunch  Ravagers’  Society — L.  Belland,  eater  and  president; 
S.  Clark,  treasurer  and  divider.  We  guarantee  to  free  any  cloak-hall 
from  lunch  in  any  period  of  time. 

Wanted  By  Junior  Class — About  fifteen  new  members,  also  some 
suggestions.  Don’t  all  speak  at  once. 

Wanted  By  F.  G. — Someone  to  love.  Must  be  tall,  have  dark 
hair,  large  blue  eyes,  and  be  ready  for  a  scrap. 

William  Utzinger  will  give  free  lectures  upon  “The  Art  of 
Courtship.”  Professor  Utzinger  comes  well  recommended. 

Wanted  |By  “The  Duchess” — Someone  to  teach  me  how  to 
flirt,  also  how  to  make  a  hit.  Liberal  compensation  to  tire  person 
who  can  do  it. 

Anyone  who  wishes  to  hear  original  tales  may  consult  A.  F. 
Danielson.  He  is  an  authority'. 

Wanted  By  Miss  B. — A  hustling  good  scratcher  to  keep  an  eye 
on  the  two  “Junior  fleas.” 


THE 


ZEPHYRUS 


37 


FRANK  VAUGHAN,  D.  D.  S. 

Phythian  Building 
ASTORIA  -  OREGON 


F.  G.  [in  basement  one  day]  “What  do  you  think  of  my 
execution  on  the  piano?” 

Ole.  “No  better  place  for  your  execution  could  be  chosen.  I 
have  always  been  in  favor  of  punishing  criminals  on  the  scene  of 
the  crime.” 


ASTORIA 
HARDWARE  CO. 

546  Commercial  Street 


General  Hardware  and 

Launch  Supplies 

A.  D.  [looking  for  words  in  the  encyclopedia]  1  his  is  woise 
than  eating  soup  with  a  needle.” 

JOHN  H.  &  A.  M.  SMITH 

ATTORNEYS  AT  LAW 

Rooms  4-5-6  Copeland  Building 
Commercial  Street  Astoria,  Oregon 

Senior  Cail  overheard  a  discussion  as  to  which  of  the  lights  was 
the  best  channel  or  guiding  light  on  the  Pacific  coast.  He  entered 
the  debate  in  earnest.  His  opponents  supported  “Tillamook”  and 
“North  Head” — but  his  offer  of  “Daylight”  settled  the  dispute. 


Woodfield’s  Art  Store 

Art  Goods  and  Picture  Framing 

KODAK  SUPPLIES 

Kodak  Finishing  for  Amateurs 
Bond  Street 


CENTRAL 
DRUG  STORE 

Ernst  Rindell,  Proprietor 

Unsurpassed  for 
Purity  of  Drugs 

M72  Commercial  Street 


SAARI 

Photographer 

14th  &  Commercial 
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For  the  best  line  of  Cigars,  Tobaccos  and  Smok¬ 
ers’  articles,  both  wholesale  and  retail 

see 


WILL  MADISON 


Mr.  I.  [in  Latin]  “Translate  ‘Rex  fugit.’  ” 

Freshman:  “The  king  flees.” 

Mr.  I.:  “But  ‘fugit’  is  perfect  tense.” 

Freshman:  ‘The  king  has  flees.” — Ex. 

I  have  a  supply  of  Tablets  and 
Stationery  that  I  would  like 
to  get  rid  of.  Call  and 
price  them 

FRANK  HART 

DRUGGIST 

Corner'  14th  &  Commercial 

PACIFIC  IRON  WORKS 

Machinists  and  Blacksmiths 

Logging  and  Camp  Work 
a  Specialty 

Workmanship  Prices 

Guaranteed  Reasonable 

Cor.  12th  >fc  Bond 

Moll:  “Confound  it  all,  who  said  I  had  the  ‘big  head’?” 

POSTAL 

TELEGRAPH  &  CABLE  CO. 

DR. 

T.  L.  BALL 

Messengers  Furnished 

DENTIST 

513  Commercial —  Phone  M  1S1 

Astoria  -  -  Oregon 

GLEANINGS  FROM  A  RECENT  EXAMINATION. 

Define  “fathom”  and  form  a  sentence  with  it. 

Ans.  A  fathom  is  six  feet.  A  fly  has  fathom. 

Define  “species.” 

Ans.  Species  is  kind.  A  boy  must  be  species  to  his  mother  — Ex. 

\\  o  carry  a  full  line  of  Sporting  Goods,  as  well  as  everything  in 
Hardware.  Call  and  see  our  stock 

Reach  Baseball  Goods  Reach  Football  Supplies 

Fishing  Tackle  Fire  Arms  and  Ammunition 

FOARD  &  STOKES  HARDWARE  CO. 

T  HE  B  I  G  S  T  O  R  E 
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OHAS.  ROGERS 
6c  SON 

The  PRESCRIPTION  DRUGGISTS 


Mr.  Imel  [speaking  of  proverbs  in  Hist.  II]  “Very  often  sons  of 
preachers  turn  out  very  bail.” 

S.  Short  [a  member  of  tiie  class]  “Now,  cut  that  out.” 


IMPERIAL  RESTAURANT 

OPEN  DAY  AND  NIGHT 
522-524  Commercial  Street  Astoria,  Oregon 


Johnny:  “I  learned  something  in  school  today,  mother.” 
Mother:  “What  was  it?” 

Johnny:  “Learned  to  say  ‘yes,  ma’am’  and  ‘no,  ma’am.  ” 
Mother:  “Did  you?” 

Johnny:  “Yep.”  — (Selected.) 

Telephone  Main  31  538  Duane  Street 

CROWN  BOTTLING  WORKS 

Rudolph  Boentgen,  Manager 
Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of  Carbonated 
Beverages. 

Bottlers  of  North  Pacific  Bohemian  Beer 

“Fall  in,”  thundered  the  captain  as  they  were  crossing  the  bridge. 
“Not  me,  Cap,”  faltered  the  Dublin  recruit,  “Oi  can’t  shwim.” 

FRANK  J.  DONNERBERG 

Watchmaker 
and  Jeweler 

574  Commercial  Street  Phone:  Red  2066 
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JUDD  BROS. 

Clothiers  and  Hatters 

557  Commercial  Street 
'‘If  it’s  from  Judd’s  it’s  Good” 


It  you  are  patriotic  and  believe  in  education 
patronize  the  advertisers  in  this 
paper  and  help  the  students 
publish  the  Zephyrus  each  month  during 
the  school  year. 


COLUMBIA  DRUG  CO. 

DRUGS,  MEDICINES  AND  TOILET  ARTICLES 

Prescriptions  Carefully  Compounded 

Telephone  Main  1711  185  Eleventh  Street 


The  Jewel  Theatre 

Shows  the  Latest  and  Best  Animated 
Pictures  and  Illustrated  Songs 
in  the  city. 

510-512  Commercial  Street 


Carter's  Studio 

Home  of  Up-to-Date 

PHOTOGRAPHS 


Jl 


is  the  man  who  carries— 


First  Class  Cigars  and  Smok¬ 
ing  Material 


Manufacturer  of 


Pride  and  La  Vera  Cigars 


Eleventh  Street 


Astoria,  Oregon 


We  Keep^^ 

Sinclair  Hams  and  Bacon 
White  Spray  and  Log  Cabin  Flour 
Chase  &  Sanborn  Teas  and  Coffees 

And  high  grade  goods  of  every  de¬ 
scription. 


Ross,  Higgins  Co. 

The  Model  Food  Store 


When  in  need  of  Stationery 
etc.,  go  to 

Waterman’s 

Corner  Ninth  and  Commercial  Street 


S.  Danziger  C.  M  Ce]ler 

S.  DANZIGER  &  CO. 


Men’s  and  Boys’ 
Outfitters 


Astoria 


Oregon 


